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1979 MIRROR 
DEDICATION 




For her love, affection, willingness to help at 
all times and a deep sense of dedication to the 
School, to students and to Faculty, we the Class 
of 1979 dedicate this MIRROR to Mrs. Violet 
Dormody. 



MRS. VIOLET 
DORMODY 





CAROL GASTON 



SPECIAL 
GOODBYE 



DOUG MAC DONALD 







NATURES' STORY 

Among the trees, not a sound can be heard 
No sweet, gentle song of any small bird. 
No longer the deer will drink by the spring 
Or play with their young, or enjoy anything. 

No life shall start in this forest, my friend, 
For it's been destroyed in a fiery end. 
And if we don't learn from OUR past mistakes, 
Many more lives, fire will take. 

No flowers shall bloom, or grow anymore, 
For fire has knocked on natures' front door. 
The trees are all black, burnt from bottom to top, 
And from this we must learn, it's a warning to stop. 

—A. Burke— (Grade 7) 




LOVE 



Love is a funny thing 
IT comes and goes 
It brings pain . . . 
and happiness 
It leaves you tired and depressed 
Or with lighthearted joy 
It robs you of your appetite and sleep. 
Yet it gives you something to live for 
Love is beautiful 
Yet it can separate families 
Make enemies out of friends 
Turn itself into hatred 
And kill. 

It comes quickly 
And leaves quickly 
Or it comes slowly 
And stays 
Suddenly it's there 



You can't do anything about it 

Whether you want it or not 

It can be between a man and a woman 

Or two brothers 

A mother and her children 

Or a kid and his dog 

You're never too old— or too young 

To love 

It happens to everyone 

No one is safe from its 

Terrible 

Wonderful 

Beautiful 

Painful 

Grasp. 

J. Frankenthal (Grade 8) 




PRESSURE 

Books, Pens, Pencils, 

All a part of the stairway, 

If you use them, then you will climb, 

If not, then you take your chances . . . 

Parents have a monotonous drone 
about them. 

"Do your homework, Study. It's all 
for your own good." 

Sometimes I wonder if it's ME they want 
to succeed or their son. 

Do we really have it so much better than 
they did or is it just another line in this 
continuing play? 

One day we'll grow up and 
understand. We'll be the principal actors, we'l 
know what it's all about, 
but until then . . . 
You decide 
what you really want. 

— SRM— (Grade 11) 



A WISH 

Open your eyes and see 

my face, 

see my eyes 

looking back into yours 

feel transparent 

let 

our 

souls 

unite. 

M. Kraft (Grade 12) 




UNTITLED 

When I was young 
I thought I was smart. 
Sometimes getting my way 
and sometimes not. 

Arguing with my parents 
For what I thought 
Was my cause, 
Be it great or small. 

As I grow 

I sometimes feel I know 
They are right 

Even though it hurts to admit so. 
D. Reichman (Grade 11) 
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I WON'T FORGET, NORTH SHORE! 

I enjoyed my stay at this school very much. I learned a 
lot just by coming here and by getting to know the 
American way of life. 

I will remember this stay, because it showed me new 
dimensions of myself, as well as of the world around 
me. 

A big thank you to all those teachers and students who 
helped me to overcome some of the difficulties as a 
foreigner. 

And to my friends: I will miss you! 

Tschuss mitenand! (Bye, Bye!) 

Muriel Achermann 

(from Switzerland) 




New feet within my garden go, 

New fingers stir the sod; 

A troubadour upon the elm 

Betrays the solitude. 

New children play upon the green 

New weary sleep below; 

And still the pensive spring returns 

And still the punctual snow! 

Emily Dickinson 




For all those who know some German: 
One of the most famous German poems 
and also my favorite: 

Schlaft ein Lied in alien Dingen, 

die da traumen fort und fort 

und die Welt hebt an zu singen 

triffet Du nurdas Zauberword. 



MURIEL ACHERMANN 




If I leave here tomorrow would you still remember 
me? For I must be travelling on now, 'cause there's 
too many places I've got to see. 

— Lynyrd Skynyrd 



PAMELA JOHNSON 





'Cause I'm as free as a bird now, and this bird you'll 
never change. And this bird you cannot change. 

—Lynyrd Skynyrd 




Fly silly seabird 

No dreams can possess you 

No voices can blame you 

For sun on your wings 

My gentle relations 

Have names they must call me 

For loving the freedom 

Of all flying things 

My dreams like the seagulls fly 

Out of reach out of cry . . . 

Joni 



It's astounding, time is fleeting 
madness takes its toll. So listen 
closely (not for very much longer) 
I've got to keep control. I remember 
doing the Time Warp! (Kick Kick) 
Treating those days when, the blackness 
would hit me (and a voice would be calling) 
LET'S DO THE TIME WARP AGAIN! ! !. . . 





And the Lord heard the man and said, "About thy shirts" 

"Yes, Lord," the man said, falling to his knees. 

"But an alligator over the pocket. 

"Pardon me, Lord?" 

"Just do what I'm telling you. You won't be sorry." 

Woody Allen 



ELLEN BELCHER 




That isn't in the way I act, that will carry through the years intact 
I'm lookin' forward to lookin' back, from further on down the track 
Together in fact, forever my love . . . 



Carly 
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KIKI KARMIN 



BABYA 

"THATS LIFE" 

0H@$&# 
—Winnebago— 



Oh Darlin 
Berts gonna Kill you 

One to many last night 
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Ml that gutters is not gold; 
Black sheep dwell in every fold. 
Storks turn out to be just logs, 
Bulls are but inflated frog 



■Miss 






Good authors too, who once used better words 
Now only use four letter words writing prose. 
Anything goes. 

-Cole Porter 



Lemon Curry ? 



MATT BERMAN 



Don't want no short people 
'round here. 

-R. Newman 



"I'm so bored! 

I wish there was a new trend or something. 

-Wm. Hamilton 



"My goodness, 

I had no idea people from California 

had ancestors !" 
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"Oh Auntie Em, 

There's no place like home! 



-Wm. Hamilton 





' Its back is too hard' 

- F- R fiiimhw 




MICHELLE KRAFT 



"If you do not understand my Silence you 
will not understand my words." 

Anonymous 



"As soon as you learn to trust yourself you will know how to 
live." 

Goethe 



'Love and nature a fulfillment of one's self! ! 

Walter Rinder 





"All that we love, deeply becomes a part of 
us." 

Walter Rinder 



"Laughing and crying you know it's the same 
release." 

Joni Mitchell 



PETER EKLUND 




The superior man is satisfied 
and composed; the mean man is 
always full of distress. 

Confucius 



What you do not want done to 
yourself, do not do to others. 

Confucius 



Don't care what the world seh 
I and I couldn't never go astray 
Just like a bright and sunny day. 

Bob Marley 
and the Wailers 
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DANIEL MARK FEINBERG 






MICHAEL 
JAMES 
LEWIS 





God asks no man whether he will accept life. That is not 
the choice. You must take it. The only choice is how. 

Henry Ward Beecher 



If a man has a talent and cannot use it, he has failed. If he 
has a talent and uses only half of it, he has partly failed. If 
he has a talent and learns somehow to use the whole of it, 
he has gloriously succeeded, and won a satisfaction and a 
triumph few men ever know. 

Thomas Wolfe 



A true friend is someone who can make us do what we 
can. 

Ralph Waldo Emerson 




With things as bad as they are, I wish 
someone would do something about it, then I 
remembered I'm someone . . . 



To all those special girls who lent me a hand, 
thanks I needed it . . . 



Don't get mad; get even. 
D-day 



DAMN GOOD . 
P.V. 



We cannot direct the wind, but we can adjust 
our sails. 




Adios! 




PETER VICK 



S.B. helped 




I'd rather have one friend of great value, than many friends who are 
good for nothing. 

Anonymous 




The sun'll come out tomorrow, bet your bottom dollar that tomorrow, there'll be sun! 

The Broadway Musical "Annie" 




GAYLE JOY 
HOLTZMAN 



Yesterday, all my troubles seemed so far away. 
Now it looks as though they're here to stay— 
Oh, I believe in yesterday. 



The Beatles 




For the mountains may depart and the hills be removed, but my steadfast love shall not 
depart from you, and my covenant of peace shall not be removed says the Lord who has 
compassion on you. 

Isaih 54:10 
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BLAKE FURRER 




"In the mountains, 

in the cities, 

you can see the dream. 

Look around you 
Has it found you? 
Is it what it seems?" 

Neil Young 



CATHY KLEIMAN 



"You can't go back and 
you can't hold still 
If the thunder don't get you 
then the lightning will. 

R. Hunter 



"Friends do not live 
in harmony merely, 
as some say, 
but in melody." 

Thoreau 



"We might be laughing 

a bit too loud 

but that never hurt no one." 




"May this day 

Show me an ocean 

I ought to be on my way 

JT 



Billy Joel 








Lighten up if you still can 
And don't try and understand 
Just find a place to make your stand 
And take it easy. 



Eagles 
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A, 



Sunshine warm upon my brow. 
The leaves fall quietly to the ground. 
My heart re-echos the babbling stream, 
keeping rhythm with the birds' faint cry. 

Why does man have to destroy? 

Why does man have to pollute? 

Why can't nature be free to be? 

Why don't people let me be me? 

The day when the birds sing their last song, 
When the creeks don't babble but sludge along. 
When the insects don't buzz and the land isn't free, 
that's when I don't want to be me. 

Smokies solo 



DIABETES: It was a good play. All it needed was an ending. 

HEPATITUS: But what did it mean? 

DIABETES: Nothing . . . just nothing . . . 

HEPATITUS: What? ■ 

DIABETES: Meaningless. It's empty. 

HEPATITUS: The ending. 

DIABETES: Of course. What are we discussing? We're discussing the ending. 

HEPATITUS: We're always discussing the ending. 

DIABETES: Because it's hopeless. 

HEPATITUS: I admit it's unsatisfying. 

DIABETES: Unsatisfying? It's not even believable. The trick is to start at the ending when you write a 

play. Get a good strong ending, and then write backwards. 
HEPATITUS: I've tried that. I got a play with no beginning. 
DIABETES: That's absurd. 
HEPATITUS: Absurd? What's absurd? 

(BLACKOUT) 

WOODY ALLEN 





DEAN 

VAN DE MOTTER 



TED C. REIHMER 



Do not model yourself on the behavior of the world around you, out 
let your behavior change, modeled by your new mind. 

ROMANS 12:2 




Only those who have the patience to do 
simple things perfectly will acquire the 
skill to do difficult things easily. 

Schiller 




A ton of talk weighs less than 
nothing if it isn't backed by ac- 
tion. 

Theodore Roosevelt 

love sought is good, but given 
unsought is better. 

Shakespeare 




Happiness quite unshared 
can scarcely be called 
happiness. 

Bronte 

If I didn't do something 
mad once in a while I'd go 
crazy. 

Flo Capp 
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"Break the chains of your thought and you 
break the chains of your body, too . . ." 

Richard Bach 



Thai'd up?! 




"To see a world in a grain of sand and a heaven in a wild 
flower, hold infinity in the palm of your hand and eternity in 
a hour . . ." 

Walt Rinder 



JULIA SPRINGER 





GOD BLESS AMERICA! 

—Patriotic Americans 

You can't always get what you want . . . 



Reagan Buddy 



—The Stones 



—Sully's locker 



Wash me 



—Sully's Nova (alias "the wash me Nova") 



Excuuuuuuuse meeeeee!!! 

—Steve Martin (Wild and Crazy) 



II i 

ANDREW J. SULLIVAN 



Sooooo Soolaimon, Soolai Soolai Soolaimon 

—Neil Diamond 



—THE FONZE 




Darling Arleen . . . 
C'mon, in the sack . . . 
I refuse to be mellow . . . 
Oh Chileen's darling . . . 
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That if Truth is one thing to me and another 
thing to you, how will we choose which is Truth? 
You don't need to choose. The heart already 
knows. 

William Faulkner 



Being alone is a heaven in its own; 
A time to search my soul 
And think my thoughts. 
CMW 



CRICKET WOOD 



"Here's to you," 
"And here's to me." 
"And if by chance we disagree, 
"To hell with you," 
"And here's to me!" 
KAF&CMW 




a total stranger one black day knocked living 
the hell out of me — 

who forgiveness hard because my (as it 
happened) self he was 

—but now that fiend and I are such immortal 
friends the other's each 

e e cummings 




Welcome my friends, welcome to the machine. 
Pink Floyd 



C'est la vie! 



"To know man is to know God. 

"To know God is to know man. 

"To study the universe is to learn 

both God and man; for the universe 
is the expression of Devine Thought 
and the universe is mirrored in man. 

"Knowledge is necessary if the SELF would 
become free and know Itself as Itself." 
Annie Besant 



Love the one you're with. 
Stephen Stills 
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IF YOU CAN EXPLAIN A PAINTING IT'S NOT A WORK OF ART'RENOIR 



HASTE MAKES WASTE 



So it's goodbye to the sunshine 
goodbye to the dew, 

Goodbye to the flowers and goodbye to you, 
I'm off to the subway I must not be late, 
I'm going to work in tall buildings. 

John Hartford 




Morning songbird, sing away 
Lend a tune to another day 
Bring your wings and choose a roof 
Sing a song of love and truth. 

Cat Stevens 



"That's the first normal thing I've said in weeks. The rest of 
the time I'm feining twentieth-century lunacy just like you are. 
So as not to draw attention to myself." 



Robert M. Persig 



The lunatic is carried at last to the asylum a confirmed case, he will 
never sleep anymore as he did in the cot in his mother's bedroom. 

Walt Whitman 



Press the soft blossoms against your cheek, and finger their graces of 
form, their delicate mutability of shape, their pliancy and freshness . . . 
How can the world be shriveled when this most profound, emotional 
sense, touch, is faithful to its service? I am sure that if a fairy bade me 
to choose between the sense of sight and that of touch, I would not part 
with the warm, endearing contact of human hands or the wealth of form, 
the nobility and fullness that press into my palms. 

Helen Keller 



ANDREW H. MACLEOD 




Well Liz ... it's you and me 
against the world . . . Personally I 
think we're gonna get creamed! ! ! 



SARAH BLACKWELL 




Hold onto a true friend with both 
arms. 



GO FOR IT! 




A friend is a present that you give 
yourself. 




If I had my life to live over, 

I would relax more. 

I wouldn't take so many things 

so seriously. 

I would take more chances. 

I would climb more mountains, 

and swim more rivers . . . 

NEXTIME 

I'd start barefooted 

earlier in the spring 

and stay that way 

later in the fall. 

I wouldn't make good grades 

unless I enjoyed working for them. 

I'd go to more dances. 

I'd ride on more merry-go-rounds. 

I'd pick more daisies. 

Anonymous 



GWYNNE SIGEL 
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Encouraged by birth, 
Discouraged by death. 
Laughing with mirth 
Underneath one's breath. 
Overjoyed in careless ways. 
Dreams made of endless days. 
Oh hidden trutlr, lost youth, 
Where are you headed 
With the knowledge 
That has been imbedded. 



Encouraged by freedom, 
Discouraged by humanity, 
Lost in a kingdom 
Of limited dignity. 
You come so close to losing it, 
Only to return to using it. 
Compelled by desire, 
Greed, hunger, and fire. 



"Hey! I got an idea. 
Let's go outside." 
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Yours truly: the eggplant, the camel 
and Charles C. Ray 
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Fu-P'uSaMan 

Clothed in mist the forest stretches, spreading deep and vast; 

That green along the icy mountain range benumbs the breast. 
As gloomy night invades the storied tower 
The spirit droops in melancholy's power. 

Stand where. the steps are bright as jade — how fast 
The birds fly over hastening back to roost! 
And will our own way home be hard to trace ? 
At every stage there'll be a resting place. 
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Man must either fall in love 
with Someone or Something, 
or else fall ill. 



When truly brothers, 
men don't sing in unison 
bur in harmony. 



Dear Smokies People, 
Don't forget how pure our 
humanity was, and don't 
forget to call me when 
your hands get cold. 
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TOM FARRELL 





Don't walk behind me 
for I may not lead 
Don't walk in front of me 
for I may not follow 
Just walk beside me 
and be my friend 



KELLY 

LEE 
WILDER 




NOAH GOLDEN 



MIKE GOLDIN 



BILL HASTING 



SCOTT OLSON 



LAURA RAMOS 



CLASS OF 1979 
MURIEL ACHERMANN— SWITZERLAND 
BARBARA LYNN AHLBERG— SARAH LAWRENCE 
ELLEN HARRIET BELCHER— DREW 
MATTHEW ALAN BERMAN— DREW 
SARAH TURNER BLACKWELL— OHIO WESLEYAN 
PETER HARMON EKLUND— KENYON 
THOMAS JULIAN FARRELL— DENISON 
DANIEL MARK FEINBERG— SWARTHMORE 
KAREN AMI FEINBERG— BENNINGTON 
BLAKE WALDO FURRER— UNDECIDED 
NOAH PHILLIP GOLDEN— UNDECIDED 
MICHAEL Z. GOLDIN— NORTHERN ILLINOIS UNIVERSITY 
WILLIAM HAROLD HASTINGS— UNIVERSITY OF THE PACIFIC 
GAYLE JOY HOLTZMAN— LAKE FOREST COLLEGE 
PAMELA ANN JOHNSON— KNOX COLLEGE 

KENNETH MAX KARMIN— WASHINGTON UNIVERSITY (ST. LOUIS) 
CATHY KLEIMAN— UNIVERSITY OF CALIFORNIA (SANTA BARBARA, 
MICHELE JEAN KRAFT— UNIVERSITY OF PUGET SOUND 
SERENA KATHERINE KROHN— HOLLINS 
MICHAEL JAMES LEWIS— KNOX COLLEGE 
ANDREW H. MACLEOD— EVERGREEN STATE 
MARI LEE MAGES— UNDECIDED 
STEVEN PAUL MARS— NEBRASKA WESLEYAN 
LEE TRAVIS MASH— HAMPSHIRE 
SCOTT RAYMOND OLSON— TEXAS CHRISTIAN 
JEROME LINO RAFFALDINI— WABASH 
LAURA RAMOS— BOSTON UNIVERSITY 
CHARLES A. RAY— SOUTHERN ILLINOIS UNIVERSITY 
THEODORE CHARLES REIHMER— GRACE 
CLINTON ANDREW ROENISCH III— KENYON 
GWYNN BERICA SIGEL— MACALESTER 
JULIA ALICE SPRINGER— LEWIS AND CLARK 
ANDREW JEROME SULLIVAN— NORTHWESTERN UNIVERSITY 
KELLY LEE WILDER— DE PAUW 

CATHERINE MACPHERSON WOOD— WHEATON COLLEGE 
DEAN RICHARD VAN DE MOTTER— SARAH LAWRENCE 
PETER ROSS VICK— SYRACUSE UNIVERSITY 



Thanks for all the help. 
Good luck in the future. 

Karen Feinberg 
Editor 



Tnter^ collegiate 
press, inc. 



